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parties of tall and robust-looking Syrians apparently uncon-
cerned at the prospects of a battle. At the fort a thousand
Armenians galloped by to the relief of others already guarding
the ensign. Sitting with Belisarius in his tent, a simple affair
of coarse linen suitable for a soldier who ' disdained the luxury
of the East', a studied confusion of nationalities kept crossing
(and probably re-crossing) the parade-ground before them;
Thracians. Illyriaxis, Hellenes, Goths and Moors and Vandals,
each in turn recalling to the Persian mind some unfamiliar or
remote Roman province. Eastern ambassadors in those days
were impressionable folk, and the conference amounted to a
bloodless victory. Chosroes turned his attention to the
northern frontiers of his Empire, and soon a pestilence necessi-
tated a new peace treaty. Belisarius was transferred to Italy.

Meanwhile campaigns against Persia's less formidable
neighbours in the east and south were consistently successful,
and soon the Empire extended from Transoxiana to the Red
Sea. In his palace at Ctesiphon, Chosroes received the ambas-
sadors of the world, and a rich stream of tribute and presents
poured into his treasury. From an Indian king, for instance,
he condescended to accept * a maid seven cubits in height,
and a carpet softer than silk, the skin, as it was reported, of
an extraordinary serpent'.

In the wilds of Tartary a new nation had meanwhile sprung
up. The Turks now for the first time claimed the attention
of the more civilized powers. The founder of their race was
according to tradition * suckled by a she-wolf, who afterwards
made him the father of a numerous progeny'. Though still
nomadic, the symptoms of a temperament destined to conquest
were already apparent among them, and Chosroes found it
worth while to adopt them as allies. Later, seeing the success
with which this policy was rewarded, the Romans too made
overtures to the Turkish chieftain of whom they had already
heard such curious stories from his fugitive enemies. Ambas-
sadors were therefore sent from Constantinople, and after
some months* travelling, eventually reached his encampment.
*In a valley of the Golden Mountain they found the great
khan in his tent, seated in a chair with wheels, to which a
horse might be occasionally harnessed *, and, after the con-
sumption of a good deal of Tartar liquor, 'which possessed
at least the intoxicating qualities of wine*,28 succeeded